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Emil. By that you would hare pitty ia another 
By yourowne vertues infinite. 

Hip. By valour. 

By all the chide nights I have ever pleafij you. 

Thef. Thefe are ftrange Conjurings . (our dan PPr 
Per. Nay then Loin too : By all our friendihip Sir 
By all you love raoft, warreyand this fweet Lady, t y 
Emil. By that you would have trembled to den v 
A blulhing Maide. * 

Hip. By your owne eyes : By ftrength 
In whichyoufwore I went beyond all women, 

Almoft all men, and yet I yeelded7i&<y2?#r. * 

Per. To crowne all thisjBy your mod noble foule 
Which cannot want due mercic.I beg firft. 

Hip. Next heare my prayers. 

Emil. Laftlet me intreatc Sir. 

Per. For mercy. 

Hip. Mercy. 

Emil. Mercy on thefe Princes. 

Thef. Ye make my faith reelc : Say I felt 
Compilfion to’em both,how would you place it ? 

Emil. Vpon their lives : But with their banishments. 
Thef. You are a right woman, Sifter; you have pitty. 
Bat want the vndcrftanding whereto ufe it. 

Jfyou defire their lives,invent a way 
Safer then banilhment : Can thefe two live 
And have the agony of love about 'em 
And not kill one another ? Every day * 

The’yid fight about yo v ; howrely bring your honour 
In pobliquc queftion with their Swords ; Be wife then 
And hcie forget 'cvnjic conccrnes your credit, 

And my oth equally ; I have faid they die. 

Better they fall by'th law,then one another. 

Bow not my honor. j 

Emil, O my noble Brother, 

That oth was ralhly made,and in your anger. 

Your reafon will not hold it, if fitch vowes 
tand for expreflc will, all the world muft perilh, 

Bcfide 





deny me any thing 
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g e 15de ,1 have another ©th,gainft your* 

Ofiwore authority,! am fure more love, 
fjot madein paflion nei 
Thef. What is it Sifter 
per. Vrge it home brave r_ia 
Emil. That you would nev’r 
Fit for my modeft fuit,and your 
jtyeyou to your word now, if ye fall ii 
Thinke how you mairne your honour; 

(For now I am fet a begging Sir,! am < 

To all but your companion,) 

Might breed the ruine ofmy name ; 

; Shall any thing that loves me perifh for me? 

That were a cruell wifedome,doe men proyne 
j The ftraight yong Bowes that blufli with thoufand Bloflom* 
1 Becaufe they may bexotten ? O Duke Thefens 
\ The goodly Motbersthat have groand for thefe, 
i And all the longing Maides that ever lov’d, 

I Ifyour vow ftand,fliall cmfe me and my Beauty, 

And in their funerall fongs, for thefe two Colens 
Defpife my crueltie,and cry woe w'orth me. 

Till I am nothing but the fcorne of women ; 

For heavens fake fave their lives, and banifti ’em. 

Thef. On what conditions? 

Emil. Sweare’em never more 
To make me thei r Contention.or to k n ow 
To tread upon thyDukecibme,and to be 
, Where ever they fhall travel, ever ftrangers to one another.. 
Pal. He be cut a peeces 
Before I take this oth, forget I love her ? 

0 all ye geds difpife me then •• Thy Banifhmi 

1 not miflike,fo we may fairely carry 
OurSwords,aud caufealong.-elfe never trifle, 

But take our lives Duke, I muft love and will. 

And for, that love, muft anti dare kill this Gofen 
On any peece the earth has. 

Thef. Will you <iAreite 
Take thefe conditions? 

Pal, 



